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beauty specialist, of Boston, Mass.,
is of unusual interest.
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.“ idnt . : ting. Headaches al-
ronly two years—long enough, how- L didu’t' suppone’you was housssio, 4 Soe s His mother was waib'::a:w:ﬁll:;w;?ﬁl e:a mg}' worries. Poor
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derstanding with her. Horace had|want to. Besides,'"—she was becom i el = \ hen I work Sllﬂe tl'le Ieather Sl'lOllld be kept mled.
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ihe brass knocker of the cottage|talk to me like this. I don't want to hlsm ‘103"‘;‘1 at h"’:’ keenly. Some-|, .,y the Advice of sevefal women We have secured an Olllllg Ol.'lﬁlt and a
: S ¥ L thing had happened, ho said, * : 1
door. Finally Lyda opened it. Her|go now. You can take me back. e S v, who said,
hair was disarrangea. Her dress Horace, however, had different Why, :h'fl‘ .“W ':“ﬂ“‘"? “Not long \ter I starfed the tono- supply 0‘ Leather-L!fe, the best 0]' ]Illd.ﬁ
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: y he was determined to g : d rovement in .
put on. Her hands were of the kind |their journey he was \ : , .|te remind me P [ | -te -te -tu -te -
known as parboiled. see it through. His rigid masculine th!’hﬁc"::i.‘cef What's the mean my condition. Bnd befause health is your shoes. . . . . te
She blushed slightly. sense of duty made it impossible, Ing";) LT the kind of girl 1 the auickets wa eauty, the im- |
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i e afternoon an S0 y.
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Amsbury’'s today and maybe you'd|the slightest call to leave her mother A . PR i publiely.”
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we can be back by seven o'clock.” ever indulged in any pleasure by sac- No. What of it? | ney trouble, catarrhal affections o
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Mrs. Newton came running in,|her words: JLasEs must go right back.
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Vor hands dripping, wiping them on| “I'd stof work at any time if §| A little later he knocked at tha

low 3 o % Send me by return mail a 50c # We {3 ” The World’s
her apron as she came. Her face|could have some fun. Why shouldn't| N®Wton cottage. Lyda opened th
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said dubiously. “It's kinder too bad, Horace drove on silently. Ill\_'li-h. other distinetly. The girl did * pay postage and packing, &
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vight in the midst of things. Still—" “If you think I'm going to be tied;”"l ask him in. Instead, she mrfrl_\
Horace stepped out from the par-|down to a house all the time. .‘.ml-“,|t-lnﬁt'li the door and stood outside,

lor mistaken. I'm not that kind.” |her hands behind her holding the
“Excuse me.” said Mrs. Newton. No reply from Horace, and m-ilh--rik”f:h‘ g ] :
“You see, we're kinder upset today.|spoke again during the journey [nj "':-“"‘]“- ""_,"I'““”' back,
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“Perhaps you'd better not,” said|horse in the shed and Lyda joined !hn'r“""'_d‘ : 'h”"gh_' you h"‘ neglected
Horace, “[—' crowd. Presently he came back, and |YOUT  Work- for ph‘““‘_“" ahdi It]
“T'll stay If you say so0." said Lyda|they walked along together, still si-["#de me angry. T didn't treat you
R LB Ey lent.  Soon, however, Lyda caught "0t I‘-‘”“}' I k“"“'” now: you ‘had
“No: I wouldn't have vou do such |gight of some one she knew, a _v,'rmm-'l't n"rf"”_ right to go .
a thinz for the world. You go with|man named Stenhall, who lived over| The girl looked away rrn_m BRI,
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aver (e Interruption in their l:mk-fff h"lr li_': 'f"" ,"ll:cf"’;;"' t_'i”_“'”]“" h_"" opened the door and drew hack into| ness and will do our best to sa.tlsfy you.
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“I'm ready,’” she said with a smile |that she is playing a part. |Carolina State fair and the Harvest| d F h B
frying  ‘on  her hat, "God-by, He made no veply, but in another Jubilee. The great gathering will be| an urms agg]ng an
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al Inat “You don't seem right,” “I'm much obliged for the ride. 3 :
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